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THE WATCHMAN-WARDER, AUGUST 23rd, 1006.
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wizh gentle dignity. _
~wall, well. We will talk of that at |
g-ma [:ture time. Meanwhile, we will
dirs~- zood Mrs. Montgomery to ex-
piaa o our friends that, from unfore-
gesn circumstances, the marriage I3
n=cassarily put off, and we will go to-
g=-har to Mrs Elmer’'s cottage, where |
I wil cro3s-examine her,” gaid the
enlon2l, rising and touching the bell. |

A footman answered the summons.

“Desire Mrs. Montgomery to coma |
hirher, and then order the horses to
ba nut to the close carriage, and
brouzat round immediately,” said Col- |
on~i Hastings.
~ha man bowed and retired; and in
a fow moments the door opened, and |
a tall, dignified, elderly lady, attired in |
a black satin dress and white lace tur-
ban. »ntered the room. ,

“:s0d-morning, Mrs. Montgomery.
V- have ventured to request Four
presence here upon rather a sorrowful
occasion. We have just received lotel-
lizence that an old and intimate friend
of nur family is lying at the point of
death. This necessitates a temporary
postponament of the marriage, as Lady
Etheridze and myself must immediate-
ly repair to the deathbed of our friend.
You will, therefore, Mrs. Montzomery.
b= so zood as to take upon yvourself
the task of explaining to those friends |
who [atead to honor our breakfast, tha
sad reason why our festivity Is defer-
ped - said Colonel Hastings.

To say that Mrs. Montgomery Was
thunderstruck at thls announcement |
would zive the reader but a faint idea |
of i:3 eTect upon her. She was strick- |
en dumb for at least LWo minutes; but
on racovaring her speech, she set her
tonzue at work, "to make fast atone-
men: for its first delay.” Colonel Has-
tinzs. however, at once cut her short
by observiag that Lady Etheridze had
@0’ i moment to spare, as death was
ao respecter of persons, and would aot |
wait for the mightiest on earth. And
then, with the stately courtesy of tho |
olden time, he conducted his ward to |
the door of her dressing-room.

And in half an hour afterward Col-
on~! Hastings and Lady therid_-:.p]
wore rolling along in the close car- |
riize on their way to the house of the
lauadress. l

Tha gick woman lay where Lady|
E:horidze had left her some hours be-
fore She was attended by Rose and a
peizhbor, who watched with her.

Tha aves of the visitors turned ﬂr5t|
gpoa Rose a glance of inquiry, to see |
whoerhsr as yet she knew or suspected |

mnuat be aanulled,” said Lady
ridz

tha nossible great fortune in store for |

P
=

But no: that drooping form, pale
face and those tearful eyea spoke of
anvthing rather than of pleasure and |
uacxnected trinmph.

[.aura then advanced to greet the
miid+n, who was about to respectfully
currasy to the baroness, who imme-
diately presented ber to Colonel Has-
¢inzs. And it must be admitted that the
eunning old courtier bowed to the pos-
glbls future Lady Etheridge, of Swin-
burne

Tha aelghbor arose, made her ebei-
gan-o, 1ad gave way to the distingu'sh-
ad Tizitors

A3 Laura took the place by the head
of tho Hed. the sleeping woman awoke,
and seang her, sald:

“ah. you have returned, as jyou
promisad! 1 Knew you would. Laura!

Lau-i’ take my hanod, my child. For-
got your past grandeur, or regard it
only is a brilliant dream, and take my |
haal. mv child. 1 will not ask it long
Are we alone™

“a.a. mother; Rose i3 here, and one
of v ur neighbors™

“sSond them away.”

Laura arose and spoke to Rose and
to tua asighbor, both of whom imime-
diately left the house. Then she Te-
tu-ned to the bedside of the sick wom-
an. who azain eagerly clasped and held
har hand, saying:

“0On. Laura' Laura! do not feel cold-
ty toward me. let me have the com-
fa=t o»f my child’s affection in the last
faw hours of my life. Ub, L.aura’
Lat:~a' al! these years my heart has

yearaa! to you with guch a mighty, un-
hla thirst for your presence

ga=0c.
u-l v LT :,‘11."1_.1; :t'l]_[l Whl'n I hﬂ"l"E' henrd
al: 11> people pralse the goodness, and

wizdom. and bounty of Lady Etheridge,
[ have said to myself: That 18 my
da.=hter. No haughty, cold-blooded and
galnish [theridze ever was good, wise
or horntitul. It is because she Is my
da:chzer!” and when [ have seen you !
passinz through the village in state
and g-aadeur, and joy, I have not dared |
ts linzer and zaze upom your form,
last [ should rush out and catch you
to> m~ hosom. Do not be cold to me
now: iadeed, it would break mYy heart.
aai ~u* short even the few hours
hare to live. Do not shrink from me
now, my only child!”™ pleaded the
wsmad, in a voiee of such deep SO0TTOW
tha: Lady Etheridge bent down and
tendar!y kissed her, saying:

“I 43 not, mother. 1 have come to
gtar with you till the last.”

“Oh. thank vou, Laura!"™ cried the
wratchad woman, pressing her hand
with spasmodic haste. “And ¥you for-
give ma?”

“Ppor mother! Forgiveness is a pro- |
fine word to pass from child fto
parent.”

“Yet I cannot
Lacra.”™

T

Thon take it, with all my heart. If
you thiak that you have injured me,
taks my forgiveness, as freely and as
perfactly as | hope for that of Heaven!
Aad now, poor mother, a trial awaiis
wou, which | would willingly spare you, |
i# [ could do so with justice to another. |
But be stronz and patlent; it shall be

rest without i,

the last trial to which you shall be sub- |
jected. It will be but short, and when | of

j* i3 over I will remain with you as
lonz as you live, and try to perrurm|
toward you all the duties of H-E

daughter.” |

“Give me the love of one, my child. |

I need it greatly. And now what is it
you would have me do, Laura?®”

me last night, to be of any avail to the
_trus heiress of Swinburne, must be put
inte writing, sworn to, signed, and
duly witnessed in the presence of

| physician and a lawyer, and any one
| else whom you may think proper to|

% pasrom amt, A oot - o

the room, out of hearing of this conver-

sation.

When he came to the bedside, she
presented him to the dylng woman,
saying:

“Here, mother, i3 my late guardian,
Colonel Hastings, who wishes to take
your deposition.”

“yes: certainly. I will be very thank-
ful to vou, sir, if you will send for a

summon, for the purpose of confirming |

| and insuring the validity of the state- |

ment that I wish to make,” said Mrs. |

Elmer.

Colonel Hastings growled an Inau-
dible reply, for he was very much per- ‘
plexed and dissatisfied; and went out, |
entered the carriage, and drove off to

| bring the proper parties. ‘

In half an hour he returned with
them. -

1 will not weary my readers with the |
details of the formal proceedings that |
occupied the next two or thiee hours,
and that confirmed the validity of the
dving woman’s statement. The whole
business was conducted in a manner
at once legal and confidential. No form |
was omitted that could go to confirm |
the evidence; yet, each member of the
party stood strictly pledged to the
others to heep the secret until proper
proceedings could be taken upon it. |
Immediately after the signing and wit- |
nessing of the document, 3]l left the |
cottage, with the exception of Colonetl |
Hastings and Laura, who remained by |
the bedside of the patient, who had
sunk into a deep of utter exhaustion.

“well, Lady E:theridge. However
this may eventually rosult, whoever
may be declared the true heiress, of
this you may rest agsured that, ‘peos-
session being mine points of the law,”
it must, in any case, be months, if oot
vears, before you can bhe compelled to
lay down your title, or give up your
eatate, or leave your home atl the cas-
tle.” |
“C'olonel Hastings, I do oot belleve
that there Is one candid persom in the
world who could witness what we have
witnessed to-day, and not feel convine-
ed of the truth of my mother's state-
ment. and the rights of Rose to the
title and estates of Etheridge of Swin-
purne. 1 shall not wait to be just for
the tardy permission of the Iaw. I here
and now solemnly resign in favor of
the new claimant all right and title
that I may be supposed to have to the
baronv and estates of Swinburne. This
is my final resolve. Call me, therefors,

' no longer Lady Etheridge, but, if you
| are kind, call me, as you did in my

happy childhood, Laura, for that name

is mine yet.” o
“But, my dear Laura, this 13 fana-

. ticism, sheer fanaticism. You are not
' pow in a condition to judge what you
| chould do! You are umnerved by this

sudden shock. You have spent the
night in watching. You need repose
and cool reflection before venturing to
act in this affair, Let me enireat you
to return home, retire to your chamber,
and take a few hours sleep. You will
then be in a better condition to think
and to act.”

“I thank vou, Colone! Has!ings: but
my mind is clear enough and strong
enough, even now to know rizht from

| wrong."”

“Well., Laura, [ perceive it is us
less to combat your resoltition at pres-
ent, though I deem 1L 2 most injudi-
clous one.”

CHAPTER VIL

Whirn Rose Elmer left her mother’s
cotiage, it must be remembered that

she had no knowledge or susplelon of
the exalted fortunes in prospect for
her. Her heart was filled with gri f
and despalr—griel for her supposed
mother's failing mind and body, and
despair at the discovered falsehood
and treachery of her lover. For him
whom she had known oanly as Willlam
L.ovel, her pure affection, honor, and
trust, had amounted to real faith and
worship. With the heathenish idolatry
of a young, warm heart, she had ador-
od him as a god. And now to find this
idol of her adoration a traitor of the
deepest dye, who could now WwooO her

| under false pretenses and an assumed

Aame, and who, even on his eve of mar
rlage with Lady Etheridge, could cool-
ly plot her own ruln, so wrung her
heart with angulsh, and distracted her
brain with wonder, that her whole na-
ture seemed beaten about between

' madness and death, as a storm-tossed

ship between wind and wave.

Ia this mood of mind she left the cot-
taze, and after parting with her neigh-
bor at the door of the latter, she walk-
ed listlessly down the narrow street,

* intending to seek the hills. She had pro-

coeded but a little way beyond the out-
skirts of the town, and had sat down
on the trunk of a fallen tree to rest for
a while, when she heard a familiar
footstep approach, and, looking up, she

ia' Albert Hastings standing before
ar.

She started up with the intention of
hastening away, when he caught her
hand, replaced her on her seat, and
smilingly said:

“What, my sweet Rose! you broke
your appointment with me last evening,
and now, on seeing me approach, you

try to run away. How is that, sweet H

Rose?"

“When I made that appointment yes-
terday morning, I thought that I was
making it with my own betrothed
lover, William Lovel, and not with the |
affianced husband of Lady Etheridge,
Mr. Hastings,” replied Rose, with more

severity upon her young brow than any |

supposed her capable
' noble lady. Yet she has a meeker heart

one would have

showing.

«“Mr. Hastings! Lady Etheridge!
What is it you mean, Rose? Some one
has been slandering me to you.”

“No, Mr. Hastings. Thank Heaven
that no one on earth knows our Aac-
guaintance except your worthy friend
and valet, Levere. Thank Heaven that
none else In this world knows the ex-
tent of your falsehood and my folly®*™
“Roge, what, in Heaven's name, ia

the mgnhzntﬂ:in! It seems to me
thattn-dﬂ'lMtailenhtultx:ln-.nt

strange adventures.

T

| ridge’

when you

might. He said:
“Rose, It is true that many months

before I knew you and love, partly to
please my father, who desired the mar-
riage, and partly to please the lady
who conferred upon me the honor of
her preference, I contracted myself to
Laura Etheridge, without a particle of
lore on my side entering into the af-
fair. Afterward I saw You, Rose of the
world, and loved you, the first and only
woman [ ever did love, the last and
only woman I ever shall love. I could
not forego the pleasure of seeking your

| dear presence, and beseeching Yyour

love. If I approached you under an as-
sumed name, it was a lover's strate-
gem, and as such, you will forgive me.
If I sought to make you mine upon un-
equal terms, it was a lover's extra-
vagance, and, as such, you may pardon
it. I love you, Rose, with a whole and
undivided heart. In proof of which, 1
have this day done what 1 should have
done months ago. I have broken with
Lady Etheridge, and 1 have come hith-
er to throw myself upon your mercy,
to beg pardon for all the Wrongs done
or meditated against you, to lay mY
heart, hand and fortune at your be-
loved feet, and to beg you to be my
wife. Rose, I am at your feet. WwWill you
forgive me? Will you accept my hand,
and be my beloved wife?” he supplica-
ted, sinking upon one knee, and taking

her hand.
She snatched it from him and shrunk

away, exclaiming:

“You have broken with Lady Ethe-
Double traitor! false to ma!
False to her! Who shall trust you?”

“Rose! Rose! I do not merit these
bitter reproaches from you—not from
you! To you, at least, I have been
true!™

“RBut false to her! false to that nobla
lady who gave you_all she possessed,
and, above all, her whole heart’s rich
love! Ah! do you think, sir, that I ad-
mire treachery any more, becausa
another is to suffer by it rather than
myself? Shall I thank you, because you
have turned traitor to Lady Etheridge,
rather than to me? No! no! no! no! a
thousand times no! 1 spurn the faith-
less heart! Go! leave me, Mr. Has-
tings! Your presence infects the very
air I breathe!™

“Rose'! Rose! Why this fierce indig-
nation against one who adores you?
Why do you continue (o strike one
who Ioves you too tenderly to retort?
1f for a time [ vacillated between the
lady who had my promise and the
maiden who possessed my heart; if,
finally, I broke with the lady and de-
cided for the maiden, was that so great
a crime? If so, you at least, Rose, who
profit by it should not reproach me
with it.” said Albert Hastings, bitterly.

“] nrofit by your treachey! I pick up
your broken faith, and wear it as a
trophy! Never! Know me better, Mr.
Hastings.”

“Rose, you are Very cruel.”

“].jsten to me once more, and for
the last time, and you will understaod

why you and 1 must speak no more on
earth. Yesterday afternocon you met
me, breatning vows ofl sincere, undi-
vided, undying love!”

“Which were true, Rose! as true as
heaven!"

“They were? Well, so I believed
them to be, and so I, hoping in a fool's
paradlse, left you. Well, when I reach-
ed home, my mother, very unexpoectedly
on my part, dispatched me to the castle
to request Lady Etheridge to come Lo
gee her. On reaching the castle I was
shown to the library, where I found the
lady sitting with documents before her,
and with her noble face beaming with
bappiness and benedictions, as though
ghe were anticipating the arrival of
gome one upon whom she was about to
bestow some new token of her love—
some unexampled good. In a word, Mr.
Hastings, this noble and generous lady
was expecting her betrothed husband,
upon whom she was about to bestow In
advance her whole vast landed estate.
1 bad scarcely time to deliver my mes-
sage and to galn her coasent to come
to my mother, when your name Wwai
anpounced. The dear lady, who had
nothing to conceal, did not send me
from the room, but bade me retire to
the bay-window geat, and amuse my-
self with some prints until she should
be at liberty to go with me. I obeyed
her, and in another momeni, Your
name, your true name, and not the
false one by which I had known you,
was announced, and you entered the
room. | heard your voice, and recog-
pizing it, started and turned around
to assure myself that my ears had not
decelved me. No; there you stood,
breathing to her the same YOWS of sin-
cere, undivided, undying love, that you
had just three hours before breathed
to me! And there she stood, noble lady;
with all her loyal soul beaming from
her fine face, believing your words that
foll from your false tongue, just I be-
lieved you three hours before! To her
you have been false; but to her I will
be so true; that I will spurn the traitor
heart you take from her to offer to me,
I will always defend my sister woman,
with all my might, against the world,
the flesh, and the demon, if need be.
So, may the Saviour of us all defend
me at my greatest need. Take yourself
out of my Way, and let me pass, Mr.

astings.”

s“and will you mnot forglve me,
Rose?”

“If gver the Lord gives me grace

enough, I may. I cannot yet.”
“will you not wish me well, then?

She with whom, for your sake I broke

faith, she wished me well.”
«She is the Baroness Etheridge, of
Seinburne, a peeress of the realm, a

than I, the cottage girl, possess. I can-
not so easily forgive. We waste time.
!Ll:t me pass.” And Rose, putting out

her white arms, seemed to sweep him
aside, while, with the air of a young

i

' princess, she passed on her way.

"
i

~ Calonel Hastings
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come
would be Iimmediately declared as
such.”

“Well?™

“But that evidence shall never come
before the tribunal. 1 was the magls-
trate who took that dying woman's de-
position. The only other witness is in
my pay, and at my mercy, and I know
how to keep him subservient to ome
who can reward him with gold, or
punish him with a jall; and he will ba
silent until I give him leave to speak.
So make up your quarrel with Laura,
and all evidence that might shake her
1:;.!.1“ possessions shall be suppress-
ed.

';Aﬂd suppose she refuses to make It
up?”

“Then hold this evidence over her
head as a rod of iron. Let her under
stand that, unless she consents to be
come your wife, you will bring forward
this evidence of another's claim, and
hurl her down from her high position.
Let her find that her only safety is in
becoming your wife.”

“But now,” suggested his son, “sup-
pose that I, myself, decline L0 make up
the quarrel ™

“You? Pooh' nonsense! I don’t um-
derstand you'” hastily exclaimed the
colonel.

“Waell, then, I will explain. To be
gln: You never Imagined that I really
loved this woman?" asked Mr. Has-
tings, with a sneer.

“Nay, excuse me' | always gave you
credit for judgment to appreciate Lady
Etheridge. Whether you really loved
lL.aura or not, I cannot tell.”

“You were quite right. [ always ap-
preciated Lady Etheridge, of Swin-
burne. As m» father, you ordered me
to appreciate her—as a good son I obey-
ed you. At your command, I proposed
for her hand, and was accepted. But it
was only Lady Etheridge that I valued.
If you suppose that [ cared for Laura
you are mistaken. If we had married,
we should have led a terrible life. No;
1 detested Laura: but I valued the
Baroness Etheridge, of Swinburne.

“Well: to what does all this tend?
asked the colonel, Impatiently.

“Why, to the solution of a problem
that has plagued my heart for the last
twelve months.”™

“In faith, T do not understand you at
all'" exrlaimed the old man, almost
loging his forebearanca

“Then I will explain. I hated Laura,
but valued the Baroness Etheridge, of
Swinburne. I still hate Laura, and still
value the Barcness Etheridge of Swin-
burne, who, it seems, Is not Laura, but
Rose Elmer, the poor maiden, whom I
have loved for more than twelve

months."”

CHAPTER IX.

Meantime Laura Elmer watched by
the deathbed of her new-found mother.
It was a dreary vigil to the fallen peer-
es3.

At length Rose came in, bringing a
basin of gruel, which she affectionate-
ly pressed upon the sick woman's ac
ceptance.

“yes I will take it, Rose; for I need
a little strength to support what is yet
to come,” said Mrs. Elmer, while Laura
raised her up, and supported her on
the bed, and Rose fed her with spoon-
fuls of the restorative.

When she had taken sufficient, and
was lald upon the bed, and when Rose
had put away the basio, and resumed
her seat at the bedside, Mrs. Elmer
sald:

“Child of my love and care, if not
of my blood, do you remember the con-
versation we had yesterday afternoon
before I sent you to the castle?”

HI dn."
“yYou thought that very sirange

talk?”

“Yen, dear mother, put I ascribed It
to your iliness; you were pot wall.”

“Nay, 1 was la my perfect senses,
Rose, though I remember that Yyou
thought me mad and raving I was not
delirious then, dear Rose, nor am I
now, when I address you &8 Rosamond,
Baroness Etheridge of Swinburne,”
said Mrs. Elmer, solemnly.

“Oh, mother! mother. Pray do mot
ramble so dreadfully,” exclaimed Rose,
blushing scarlet; and tham turning to
her visitor, and saying: “1 am humbled
to the earth, dear lady, to think that
my poor mother will ramble so wildly!
Please forgive her; she does not know
what she is saying; her poor head Is so

bad.”
“3he knows what she Is saying,

Rose,” gravely replied the lady. '

“Oh! indeed she does not! She 1is
rambling, wandering in her mind. She
never would offend your ladyship so if
she were in her right mind, or knew
Ihatlhuhnmm;rdu not be
angry with her,” pleaded Rose, with
tears In her eyes.

“] am not angry with her;
you understand either me or her.
knows what she says; and I know that

ghe speaks the truth,” replied Laura, ! ﬁd as the baroness.”

gravely.
wj—] am afraid that I am very stu-

pid; either I do not hear rightly, or I
do not understand your ladyship,” sald

mer, here present, treats you as Rosa-

mond, Baroness of Swin-

burne, she gober truth, for
h you are,” lied Laura, slowly,

"Hpniutll.immﬂ,wﬂlt

Oh, Lady Etheridge, I never, never will
interfere with your title, or with your
estates. You were brought up to con-
sider them yours. You know how to

wear them.

ity. I will never interfere with this ar-
rangement! It is too late now. It would
be very cruel! Forget this painful reve-
lation, Lady Etheridge, for I shall drive
it from my own mind.”

“Rose, dear, you rave! It is not In
your choice to reject your good fortune,
though the manmner in which you re-
celve It proves you most worthy of It,
Rose. It Is your duty to accept, as it is

mine to resign this rank. And, in yield-

ing it, Rose, it is a comfort to know
that 1 yield it to one who will wear the
anclent name and title both gracefully
and graclously,” said Laura.

“Then, lady, you must share It equal-
ly with me. You must be my sister, as
your are my foster gister, and share
everything equally with me. And you

must make the lawyers fix it so that

no one will be able to deprive you of
the half of all I possess.”

“Dear and generous Rose, I thank
you from my profound heart! But this
cannot be, my love.
Rose, would forbid me to become even
your dependent, or receive heavy bene-
fits from one so meek and gentle as
yourself. I have lost evervthing elsa,
dear Rose. Let me feel that 1 have yet
my conscious self-control.”

With tears Rose repeated and urged

her petition.

Rose was silent, for she felt that In
l.aura Elmer's position she would have
done as Laura Elmer did.

“and T can serve you in no way at
all? It is very distressionez to ma ™

wwe are talking too much by the
sick bed I fear,” sald lLaura, leaning
over the suffering woman.

“No. no” replizd the latter, opening
her eves: “no: I wish that all should
be settled before 1 go hence.”

“all is settled, dear mother. I am of
age, you know, and no longer in the
power of Colonel Hastings, so that in
thig affair I can do as I like and you
wish. Were I a minor, Colonel Has-

tings, as my guardian, might choose to |
contest the claim of Rose. But as I |

bave attained my majority, 1 shall use

my freedom to do justice. I shall my- |
self, withou: walting for the law, ab- |

dicate the estate to Rose. 1 shall take
her to the castle, and install her there.
The House of Lords, I presume, will

take up the case, and confirm her in
her rights, at their leisure. But in the

meantime she will be in the full en-
joyment o! her Tiﬁh::-;_"

“God bless you, lLaura! You have a |

noble heart. Wkhen wiil you conduct
Rose to the castle?”

“Mother, mother!" interrupted Rose |

—*let me still call you mother—I will
pever leave you while you live”

“She is right,” sald Laura Elmer.

“We must not leava you."
“Then. when all is over, you will do
as you promise?” inquired Mrs. Elmer,

“We will,” replied her daughter,
gravely.
The suffering woman, quleted Ly

these assurances, dropped into a deep
sleep that lasted several hours.

The physician that Laura had em-
ployed to attend her mother arrived in
the course of the morning, and ex-

pressed hls opinion that her awaken-
ing would probably be decisive for 1tfe |

or death.
And so it proved. Magdalene Elmer

awoke only once again to ask forgive-
ness of heaven and of earth, to bless
her wronged child and foster-child, and
then she sank into her last

death,

Laura mourned for the parent found |

only to be lost, and Rose wept bitterly

for one who had always seemed a most |
tender mother to her.

Of Magdalene Elmer It might be
sald, har sins were huried with her—
her repentance and her affsction sur-
vived her in the memories of Rose and
Laura.

Laura retalned her self-command
and assumed the direction of affairs.

After the funeral, Laura placed Rose
in & close carriage aand conducted her

to Swinburne castle.
CHAPTER X.

Rumors of the change of ownership

had reached the castle. And as the car- |

riage drew up before the central hall
door, the head servants arrayed them-
selves in the hall to welcome

and left, stood the steward
housekeeper. They bowed and curtsied
low as Laura led Rose through the
hall and up the broad stalrcase to a
pleasant apartment that had been the

ess.

| “Oh, no: dear lady, mo! Not yel
am frigh
all those military-looking
' Do not tell them yet, and do not ever
exclaimed the terrified

' Oh, never leave me
: nulut:plﬂdﬂrﬂmlihupmd!'

You are used to rank and
wealth, as I am to poverty and obscur-

o N o e e e

My own pride,

sleap of
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is what makes the housekeeper s heant
wlad, when she sees it decorating het
hospitable table, or ornamenting he
buffet, and lending a tone of luxury to
a well appointed aining room. We have
rich and artistic silverware, produced
by the wmost talented designers, and
which are gems of the silversmith's art,
in hollow ware, berry sets, 1ce cream
sets, knives and forks and a host o
useful articles at Moderate Prices.
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back |

thelr beloved lady. First, on the right
and the

L § (Continued on Page Three)

tened at this great place, and | =
attendants. | . "

fh Eratitule ™ The TIver, oo
should consider how much good you FITITITTIIIIT
may do with this power.” :i J G )4
“Ah! but if you knew—If you knew— g
how much I have suffered!™ | :t ‘ . Edwa’rds 3
“I do know, dear Rose. I know that . & CO :
you have suffered; but I am ignorant | » 2 "
of the nature of your sufferings. It is * '
something besides the loss of her V . . '
whom you loved as your mother; that, b Bur":r s Fure Paris Green
indeed, would cause you deep grief, | :; put up in 1 Ibh. boxes or in bulk !
but not a bitter, misanthropical, hope- e R R e oy ¥
less case llke tRis, Come, riru must Enl :; A splendid variety of sprayers «
bosom yourself to me, it will rell-'rll b - :
ﬂ 1H. . . -
all others ought I to speak of my ! .
troubles!” 2 i | % ay Forks, |
“Nay: tome O others you should | ¢
| talk of them. For, Rose, 1 have been L sn,thﬂ." A
;;:lurr;-:!!zd in the very depth of my, :;.. Blll.t.hn, ;
“You, lady! Oh, yes, I know. It ts & | b
great 'I"M'llr:r: 1 -f:n it had not hap- | ¥ whﬂutonan_ :
pened,” sald Rose, thinking that Laura " {
Elmrer alluded to her sudden vwiclssl :t Gl‘indltungg, “
tude of fortune. | an W
“It s Dot that: that could mot have | .. Machine Oil, -
toucued my heart, still less plerced it |, 0il '
| as this other blow has. No, Rose, It liers. :
| 18 this—my marriage !s broken off.” 3 — 1
| “Your marriage broken off! Oh, lady, ¥ ‘
how was that?" sald Rose, remember- Agents for {
ing that she had heard the same fact Lak f
from Albert Hastlngs—yet wishing to uiskd Fortland Oement. 4
know more, : <
“It was in consequence of my change )
of fortune.” i :; J- G- Ed H al'ds :
“Oh' the traitor! Oh! the base tral- * A4
| tor'" exclalmed Rose. l'$ & CO. i
“Hush, my dear. I cannot hear the | " 4
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man whom I once loved spoken of In
this manner,” sald Laura, with gentle
- dignity.

. *“Ah'! but, then, you do not know al
' his treachery yet, or how much right I
. have to call him a traltor! And now,
' gince T hear from your own lips that
the mrr;lrl!g:: Ih‘ﬁ;uk?r off, and the
reason tell yon something &
. which you ought to hear, that you u:u: | ®
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